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"NOT  PLAYING  GAMES" 


This  letter  was  sent  to  four  students  from  Herlihy  Hall  on  Friday 
Sept.  12.  The  course  of  events  which  followed  their  being  detected  is 
outlined  by  John  Antonelli  in  the  article  below.  Opinionated  reporting 
follows  on  page  2. 


.  .  .  Days  after  the  aforementioned  students  were  told  they 
had  one  week  before  action  would  be  taken  against  them,  a 
meeting  of  the  dorm  council  was  held  on  September  1 0.  Four 
of  the  seven  members  of  the  council  were  present.  These  mem- 
bers being  P.  Carlotto  (president),  G.  Fedora  (vice  president, 
who  reportedly  entered  the  meeting  after  the  testimony  of 
the  accused  were  heard,  yet  voted  regardless),  J.  Doktof 
(treas.),  J.  Schlite  (sophomore  councillor),  and  Mr.  Vincent 
Hayley  (dorm  sponsor,  voting  only  in  case  of  a  tie). 

Mr.  Hayley  discovered  the  wayward  students  in  the  pro- 
cess of  consuming  alcohol  and  further  proposed  their  sus- 
pension. 

As  Mr.  Hayley's  position  on  the  council  is  tantamount  to 
the  Speaker  of  the  House  of  Representatives,  he  was  the  one 
contacted  for  a  statement.  We  inquired  as  to  how  he  felt 
about  taxing  students  academically  as  opposed  to  assigning 
constructive  chores  in  the  dormitory  as  punishment.  He 
"didn't  feel"  that  dorm  improvement  by  the  students  "would 
be  appropriate  or  adequate."  He  further  stated  that  he 
wanted  to  impress  upon  students  the  fact  that  they  (the  pow- 
er structure)  are  "not  playing  games"  any  longer.  When  asked 
if  this  rather  harsh  "consistent  policy"  is  going  to  apply  to  all 
cases  of  drinking  in  the  dorm,  Mr.  Hayley  reported  that  it  was 
"hard  to  tell"  and  that  it  would  "depend  on  each  particular 
case." 

Although  the  dorm  sponsor  assured  the  involved  stu- 
dents that  teachers  would  not  be  informed  of  the  reason  for 
their  absence,  they  (the  students)  felt  that  it  was  necessary  to 
discuss  the  matter  with  their  teachers.  The  teachers  involved 
were  reportedly  more  than  understanding. 

From  here  the  verdict  was  carried  to  the  President's  Cab- 
inet, consisting  of  James  Hammond  (President),  George  Mer- 
riam  (Academic  Dean),  William  Fitzgibbons  (Dean  of  Men), 
Joseph  Durant  (Dean  of  Students),  Robert  Tapply  (faculty 
member),  Richard  Maiolo  (S.GA  President)  and  Teresa 
Secino   (S.GA  Secretary). 

One  member  of  the  board  received  an  8:30  a.  m.  notice 
for  a  9:00  a.  m.  meeting,  did  not  know  why  he/she  was  on 
the  board,  didn't  know  what  the  rulings  were  in  the  dorm 
concerning  such  matters,  yet  saw  fit  to  be  part  of  the  un- 
animous vote  which  removed  these  students  from  classes  for 
a  week. 
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September  12,  1969 


I  regret  to  inform  you  that  you  are. 
suspended  from  *itchburg  State  College  for  the 
period  from  September  13,  i960  through  September 
21,  I969.  You  are  expected  to  absent  yourself 
from  all  parts  of  the  campus  and  all  college 
activities  during  this  time. 

This  suspension  has  been  imposed  by 
the  President  at  the  unanimous  recommendation 
of  the  President's  Cabinet  (composed  of  students, 
faculty  and  administrators)  in  support  of  a 
recommendation  of  the  Herlihy  Dormitory  Council. 


Sincerely  yours, 


WHF/1 


U&tyJb 


William  H.  Fitzgibbon 
Dean  of  hen 
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EDITORIALS 


"Due  Process"  Due  Students 

The  recent  incident  involving  four  suspended  dorm  stu- 
dents, brings  to  mind  the  due  process  clause  of  the  1 4th  am- 
mendment,  which  assures  citizens  of  the  United  States  of  the 
right  to  due  justice  and  fairness  in  protecting  themselves  against 
charges  brought  against  them. 

The  Due  Process  workshop  at  the  Lowell  SGA  Conference 
of  last  May  made  it  clear  that  students  do  maintain  the  right 
to  due  process  in   problems  of   college   discipline. 

Upon  studying  the  aforementioned  clause,  we  found  vio- 
lations of  no  less  than  two  statements  from  this  clause.  1st — 
students  on  campus  maintain  the  right  of  citizens  in  their 
homes,  as  in  order  to  search  a  room  or  locker  a  warrant  from 
the  proper  authorities  is  necessary.  2nd  —  Students  should 
be  notified  at  least  one  week  in  advance  of  charges  brought 
against  them  by  the  accuser  with  their  signature  or  signatures 
affixed.  This  gives  one  time  to  defend  himself  by  preparing 
his  case. 

As  far  as  we  can  see,  not  one  official  document  was  pro- 
duced; this  being  a  particularly  serious  offense  against  stu- 
dent rights'  as  far  as  a  search  warrant  is  concerned.  Next,  the 
primary  hearing  was  held  within  days  of  the  offense,  thereby 
not  giving  the  students  the  allotted  amount  of  time  to  prepare 
their  defense. 

We  are  certainly  not  condoning  the  students'  actions  in 
this  case,  but  if  standards  are  going  to  be  set  in  regard  to  the 
punishment  of  offenses  on  campus,  then  care  must  be  taken  to 
see  that  all  of  the  students  given  rights  are  protected. 


Electing  Electors 

Within  two  weeks  Governor  Sargent  will  name  I  7  peo- 
ple, nine  of  whom  will  be  students  attending  Mass.  state  col- 
leges, to  serve  in  the  capacity  of  an  election  committee.  The 
primary  function  of  this  committee_j^^D^£J^h  regulations 
that  will  govern  the  final  selection  ot  .  .minor's  board  of 

trustees.  This  action  is  concomitant  with  the  ruling  "to  provide 
student  representation  on  certain  educational  boards." 

The  responsibility  will  then  be  placed  on  all  students  at- 
tending the  eleven  state  colleges  in  the  Commonwealth,  as  it 
will  be  our  privilege  to  place  a  student  on  the  all  important, 
newly  created  board  of  trustees.  A  voice  and  a  vote  should 
imply  more  than  a  sound  and  an  action  —  vote  as  if  your  edu- 
cational opportunities  were  in  the  blance  —  and  then,  maybe 
they  are! 
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Politics  Now  the  Focus 
of  Underground  Press 


.  ~ 


FREE  PRESS 


SOT 


Houston: 

High   I'r. 


By  JOHN  LEO 

The  Underground  Press, 
created  to  reflect  and  shape 
the  withdrawn  life  style  of 
hippies  and  dropouts,  has 
taken  a  sharp  turn  toward 
radical  politics. 

Until  recently,  the  formula 
for  a  successful  underground 
paper  was  sex,  drugs,  rock 
music,  Oriental  religion  and 
"the  San  Francisco  look"  in 
psychedelic  art. 

Now  this  material  is  yield- 
ing to  coverage  of  student  up- 
risings, the  peace  movement, 
guerrilla  activities,  draft  re- 
sistance and  muckraking  at- 
tacks on  the  political  and  so- 
cial Establishment 

"We"re  not  withdrawing," 
said  one  underground  editor, 
speaking  of  the  trend,  "we're 
overturning." 

There  are  perhaps  150  un- 
derground papers,  almost  all- 
ot them  less  than  three  years 
old  and  most  of  them  pub- 
lished under  shaky  financial 
conditions  in  large  cities  or 
college  towns. 

Range  of  the  Genre 

The  underground  journals 
range  from  the  brash  young 
political  papers,  like  The  Great 
Speckled  Bird  of  Atlanta,  to 
the  solid  affluence  of  The  Los 
Angeles  Free  Press,  an  estab- 
lished part  of  that  city's  cul- 
tural scene;  from  the  transcen- 
dental theory  of  Avatar  to  the 
"mind-blowing"  visual  effects 
and  kinky  sex  ads  of  The 
East  Village  Other. 

But  the  general  trend  is  to- 
ward radical  politics.  The 
Free  Press  and  Avatar  (now 
published  in  separate  Bos- 
ton and  New  York  editions) 
have  stepped  up  political  cov- 
erage. The  Oracle  of  San 
Francisco,  perhaps  the  most 
influential  of  the  papers  pro- 
moting salvation  through 
mysticism  and  drugs,  has 
suspended  publication. 

Many  other  papers  that 
grew  out  of  the  LSD  and 
hippie  culture,  such  as  The 
East  Village  Other,  are  strug- 
gling for  a  new  identity. 

"The  drug  culture  is  dead," 
said  Jeff  Shero,  editor  of 
The  Rat,  which  bills  itself  as 
"New  York's  muckraking 
subterranean    newspaper." 

"It's  now  impossible  to  be- 
lieve in  any  kind  of  salva- 
tion from  drugs.  Kids  get 
drafted  or  hit  by  cops  on  real 
or  phony  drug  raids.  The 
outside  world  keeps  barging 
through  your  door  and  you've 
got  to  confront  it." 

Like  many  editors,  Max 
Scherr  of  The  Berkeley  Barb 
believes  that  police  "harass- 
ment" is  the  largest  single 
factor  in  politicizing  the 
alienated  audience  for  under- 
ground papers. 

"What  the  Germans  used 
tc   riall   'the   inner  exile'   is 


I  was  an  Industrial  Spy 
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over,"  he  said.  "When  your 
friends  and  neighbors  are 
getting  hit  on  the  head  by 
police,  running  around  in 
despair,  you're  involved 
whether  you  want  to  be  or 
not  People  are  finding  that 
they  can't  hide  from  society 
as  they  thought  they  could." 
For  many,  prolonged  living 
in  a  hippie  area  has  come  to 
mean  danger,  poverty,  over- 
crowding, police  raids  and  a 
slow  brutalizing  of  the  spirit. 
"The  concept  of  flower 
people  in  America  today  is 
absurd,"  said  Peter  Leggieri, 
publisher  of  The  East  Village 
Other. 

Much  of  this  disenchant- 
ment is  now  being  channeled 
into  political  radicalism  by 
the  war  in  Vietnam,  pressures 
from  the  draft  and  the  recent 
student  revolts  at  Columbia 
and  the.Sorbonne- 

The  advantage  of  the  polit- 
ical papers  is  that  they  know 
exactly  what  their  goal  is,  and 
a  good  deal  of  the  credit  for 
their  rise  is  being  assigned  to 
Liberation  News  Service. 

Liberation  News  Service  pro- 
vides inexpensive  political 
coverage  ($15  a  month  for 
two  or  three  weekly  packets) 
to  400  outlets,  including  100 
underground  papers,  and  has 
reportedly  persuaded  many 
"drug  culture"  papers  to  em- 
phasize politics. 

C  B.  S.  i  Subscriber 

The  agency  has  offered  long 
reports  from  Hanoi,  detailed 
round-ups  of  antidraft  activi- 
ties and  a  series  on  the  latest 
chemical  weapons  stockpiled 
by  the  Pentagon.  The  Colum- 
bia Broadcasting  System  and 
Look  magazine  are  among  the 
agency's  subscribers,  and  Dou- 
bleday  has  commissioned  a 
book  from  Liberation  News  on 
the  Columbia  dispute. 

Its  basic  belief  is  that  a 
"new  .journalism"  is  taking 
shape  in  America,  totally  out- 
side the  province  of  estab- 
lished journalism,  and  that 
radicals  are  leading  the  move- 
ment It  also  assumes  that  the 
established  media  are  incap- 
able of  printing  the  truth  about 
anything  important. 

Liberation  News  and  tht  un- 
derground press  are  part  of  a 
loose  alliance  sometimes  re 
ferred  to  as  "the  alternative 
media."  It  includes  high  school 
and  college  papers  (over  80 
are  served  by  Liberation 
(News),  some  prison  and  mili- 
tary papers,  a  string  of  11 
radical  Spanish-language  pa- 
pers known  as  the  Chicano 
press,  a  few  "underground"  TV 
and  radio  stations,  and  sym- 
pathetic "straight"  journals 
such  as  Ramparts  and  The  Vil- 
lage Voice. 

This  alliance  is  pugnacious- 
ly confident  that  it  represents 
the  wave  of  the  future. 
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So  Pve  Heard  — 

The  Great 
Book  Store  Robbery 

By  JOHN  DIGNAM 

He  leaned  against  the  wall  resting  one  foot  on  the  other. 
He  nervously  fingered  the  book  in  his  hand  and  pretended  to 
study  the  synopsis  on  the  inside  of  the  jacket.  He  glanced  up 
and  around.  Three  others  stood  at  the  other  end  of  the  hall. 
One  of  them  nodded  to  him.  He  nodded  back  and  glanced 
at  his  watch.  It  was  six  forty.  "You  sure  it  closes  at  seven?" 
asked  an  anxious  voice  beside  him.  He  didn't  look  uPf  "Yes. 
Where's  Roger?" 

"He's  in  the  mail  room." 

"Oh  yeah,  that's  right.  Six  through  the  mail  room  and 
the  other  seven  of  us  through  the  front  door,  right?" 

"Right.  We  go  one  minute  before." 

"It's  sixteen  of." 

"Let's  go.  Remember,  crowd  the  counter;  everybody 
talk  at  once.  Yell  questions  at  him." 

They  walked  quickly  to  the  door.  The  three  at  the  other 
end  of  the  hall  started  also.  One  of  them  rapped  twice  on  a 
door  marked  GENTLEMEN.  Two  more  men  emerged.  They 
wore  beanies  as  did  the  other  five.  The  most  innocent  of  dis- 
guises. LOUDLY  AND  QUICKLY: 

"Do  you  have  PENcils?" 

"Where  are  the  texts  for  Woman  Appreciation  1  ?" 

"Do  I  have  to  buy  from  you?" 

"Do  you  sell  the  profs  old  tests?" 

"Where  are  the  coloring  books?" 

"Can  freshman  cut?" 

"Where's  bookstore  3?" 

The  bookstore  manager  recoiled  and  screamed  vocifer- 
ously, "One  at  a  time.  All  impertinent  questions  at  the  end 
of  the  line." 

At  exactly  fifteen  minutes  to  seven,  six  men,  dressed  in 
bulky  sweaters  and  raincoats  and  wearing  Foster  Grant  sun- 
glasses (one  witness,  the  only  witness  —  the  bookstore  man- 
ager —  was  convinced  of  this  fact,  stating,  "I  got  a  pair  of 
them  myself,  I'd  know  'em  anywhere")  and  sweating  quite 
profusely  entered  bookstore  I   from  the  mailroom. 

It  was  all  over  very  quickly.  The  manager  said  it  re- 
minded him  of  a  locust  plague  he  had  seen  once  in  an  old  John 
Wayne  movie.  Campus  police  officer  Y  said,  "pshaw." 

They  sat  glumly  around  the  table  sipping  beer.  A  tall 
blond  boy,  obvious  the  leader,  sat  in  the  middle  of  the  table 
looking  glum  and  sipping  his  beer.  He  still  wore  his  sunglasses. 
He  stared  hard  at  a  short  fat  boy. 

"It's  not  my  fault,"  the  short,  fat  boy  pleaded.  "Some 
girl  told  me  the  prepackaged  packages  were  in  bookstore  1. 
How  was  I  to  .  .  .  well,  why  shouldn't  I  have  believed  her." 

"These  aren't  even  for  required  courses,"  a  tall,  thin 
boy  mumbled. 

"Alright,"  said  the  tall,  blond  boy,  "Let's  split  the  take. 
How  many  books  we  got?" 

"Twenty-five,"  said  someone  who  was  neither  short  nor 
tall,  thin  nor  fat 

"Every  one  gets  two  said  the  leader,  "Except  shortfat, 
he  gets  one." 

"Waitadoggoneminute,"  screamed  shortfat. 

"Give  him  an  eraser,"  said  the  leader  very  much  like 
Bogart. 

"I  want  an  eraser." 

"Me  too." 

"How  many  erasers  we  got,"  asked  the  leader  very  much 
like  Cagney. 

"Four." 

"Give  him  a  pencil  then." 

"We  didn't  get  any  PENcils,"  said  tallthin. 

"It  was  still  pretty  good,"  said  someone.  "Six  less  guys 
and  we  could  have  been  the  magnificent  seven." 

"The  munificent  seven,"  added  someone,  obviously  an 
English  major. 

"Shut  up,"  said  the  leader. 

"Two  less  and  we  could  have  been  Ocean's  Eleven," 
said  someone  else. 

"Shut  up,"  said  the  leader. 

Campus  police  officer  X  leaned  on  the  counter,  his  fore- 
head on  his  clenched  fist.  "I  don't  understand  it,"  he  said 
slowly  and  thickly.  "The  security  ...  all  those  precautions 
.  .  .  how  could  .  .  ." 

It  was  very  dark  outside  now.  The  bookstore  manager 
stood  uneasily  behind  the  counter. 

"I've  told  you  all  I  know,"  he  said.  "It  all  happened  so 
fast" 

Officer  X  tapped  his  whistle  against  his  teeth.  He  blew 
it  slowly.  The  little  ball  rolled  rattling  around.  He  blew  it 
again  meditatively. 

"We  must  get  an  alarm  system  in  here.  But  right  now 
we  have  other  things  to  do.  This  is  a  job  for  the  Statiea." 
"I'll  call  mem  on  the  phone  upstairs,"  said  officer  Y. 
"No."  X  said  loudly.  "Use  the  radio  in  the  shack." 


"Of  course;  sorry,"  said  Y.  "Leominster  barracks?" 

"Hell  not  Get  Boston  I" 

"And  so  you  would  place  the  approximate  time  at  6:45?" 
asked  the  state  police  officer. 

"Yes,"  said  the  manager. 

"How  many  cases?" 

"Twenty-five,"  said  X. 

The  officer  let  out  a  high,  shrill  whistle.  "Twenty-five 
cases?" 

"Books,"  said  the  manager. 

"Books?!"  screamed  the  officer  incredulously. 

"And   four  erasers,"  said  Y. 

"No  PENcils,"  said  X. 

"The  next  time  you  call  it  had  better  be  for  a  very  good 
reason,"  the  officer  yelled  as  he  left. 

"Put  on  the  siren  as  you  leave,"  said  X,  "Scare  hell  out 
of  'em." 

"Shut  up,"  said  the  officer. 

NEXT  WEEK:  The  Next  Time 


BITS  and  PIECES 

by  Anthony  McNamara 

The  state  police  are  heading  the  investigation  of  the 
recent  robbery  at  the  Campus  Book  Store.  The  Book  Store 
burglar  gained  entrance  through  a  broken  window  in  the 
rear  of  Thompson  Hall.  A  sizeable  amount  of  goods  and 
cash  are  yet  to  be  recovered. 

Back  in  May,  this  writer  sent  word  to  the  faculty  by  way 
of  the  mails  regarding  their  lack  of  support  for  student  activ- 
ities. The  letter  was  intended  to  gain  support;  however,  it 
tended  to  insult  and  alienate  the  faculty.  Now  the  lack  of 
tact  is  realized  and  this  writer  apologizes  to  all  who  took  of- 
fense at  his  remarks. 

The  recognition  of  this  mistake  has  been  facilitated  by 
the  interest  shown  in  the  Freshman  Picnic.  It  was  quite  en- 
couraging to  see  Dr.  Bey,  Mr.  Linquist,  Miss  Barbaresi,  Mr. 
Patterson.  Dr.  Wolf,  Mr.  Settele,  Mrs.  Taylor,  Mr.  Hoops,  Mr. 
Carpenter,  Mr.  Clark,  along  with  those  others  who  participated. 

Mr.  Yenkevich,  sponsor  of  the  class  of  '72  and  his  entire 
Orienation  Committee  deserve  a  great  deal  of  praise  for  the 
success  of  this  year's  happenings  thus  far. 

I  would  like  to  meet  the  person  or  persons  who  hung  the 
banners  from  the  top  of  the  smoke  stack.  This  type  of  activ- 
ity takes  either  iron  nerves  or  miniature  minds.  The  nurse  has 
reported  treating  several  cases  of  astrophobia  for  people  who 
have  just  been  looking  at  the  sheets  up  there. 

The  Falcon  Pep  Band  is  peppier  this  year  than  ever 
before.  Mr.  Patterson's  crew  put  on  excellent  shows  at  the 
Freshman  Assembly  and  Freshman  Picnic.  Anytime  one  sees 
600  students  dancing  in  the  fields  of  Saima  Park  on  a  Wed- 
nesday afternoon,  something  is  being  done  right! 


Letters 


Dear  Editor: 

In  the  past  few  years  we,  as 
upperclassmen,  has  experienced  a 
gradual  change  in  Freshman 
Orientation.  As  an  ex-officio  parti- 
cipant in  the  program,  I  was  able 
to  see  that  the  results  of  this 
year's  program  have  been  ex- 
tremely effective.  The  unity  which 
the  class  of  '73  displayed  at  the 
picnic  on  Wednesday  can  only  be 
attributed  to  the  internal  organi- 
zation of  the  sophomore  class  and 
the  cooperative  actions  of  the  ad- 
ministration and  the  facultly. 
Realizing,  of  course,  there  were 
small  fragments  of  proceedings 
which  need  some  improvement,  I 
would  like  to  extend  my  personal 
congratulations  to  Ron  Rosada 
and  all  his  behind  the  scene 
workers  for  presenting  an  almost 
perfect  Orientation  program. 
Rich  Maiolo,  President 
rf  Student  Government 


STUDENT  BODY  SHAPES  UP 

Of   approximately   2100    students   attending    FSC,    874 
students  are  new  to  the  college  this  year.     The  breakdown  is: 
667  FRESHMEN 
167  TRANSFER  STUDENTS 
32  BURBANK  NURSES 
2  FOREIGN  STUDENTS 
The  freshman  class  represents  195  high  schools  and  five 
state. 

The  330  new  male  students  will  be  titillated  to  know  they 
are  outnumbered  by  the  girls  by  114. 


SIGN  UP  NOW  for  LESSONS  in  ALL  INSTRUMENTS 

FOLK  GUITAR,  PIANO,  ORGAN, 

TRUMPET,  SAX,  DRUMS 

Fitchburg  Music 
175  Main  St  —  Dial  342-8711 


Dear  Editor: 

This  years  orientation  was 
completely  different  for  any  or- 
ientation of  the  past.  In  the  past 
orientation  was  all  hazing  but  this 
year  we  added  fun  and  games. 
The  picnic  was  a  complete  suc- 
cess in  that  it  brought  not  only 
the  freshman  class  together  but 
the  sophomore  class  as  well.  It 
brought  the  dorm  students  to- 
gether with  the  commuter  for  the 
first  time  and  it  showed  the  ad- 
ministration that  the  students 
of  this  school  do  care. 

Next  week  the  freshman  will 
put  on  skits  in  Weston  Audi- 
torium for  the  student  body.  It 
will  be  Friday,  Sept.  19  at  8:00 
p.m.  and  should  be  a  lot  of  fun 
for  everyone. 

I  would  like  to  thank  the  Ori- 
entation Committee  for  all  the 
hard  work  they  have  done  be- 
cause without  them  there  would 
not  have  been  an  orientation  for 
the  Freshmen. 

Ronald   R.    Rosado 
President  Class  of  "72" 


ATTENTION  SENIORS! 

Stevens  Studio  will  be  on  cam- 
pus October  13th  and  14th  for 
those  whose  pictures  have  not 
been  taken  and  for  resitting.  Sign 
up  at  Student  Publications  Of- 
fice. 


WANTED:  Photographers  for  the 
1970  Sax.  Go  to  Student  Publica- 
tions Office. 


CLASSIFIED:  Pick  up  your  free 
1969  Sax  Directory  at  Student 
Publications  Office. 


CAMPUS  SPA 

SANDWICHES 

COMPLETE  MEALS 
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KRAFT    EXPERIMENTAL  THEATER, 
p»-esen4s 

suuesT  £ros 


ALS« 


BrookLiNe  flue, 
Boston 


TOUR  and  SWEET  EROS 


Reviewed  by:  David  Kassabian 

As  I  entered  the  Craft  Theater,  my  immediate  observa- 
tion was  one  of  physical  propinquity.  There  is  no  stage  and 
there  is  no  curtain.  Producer-Director,  Patricia  Flynn  has 
done  away  with  physical  alienation,  she  has  brought  the  players 
and  the  audience  together  in  an  intimate  closeness.  This  close- 
ness is  seen  especially  in  TOUR,  a  short  play  by  Terrence  Mc- 
Nally.  A  middle-aged,  middle-class  American  man  and  wife 
hire  an  Italian  driver  to  motor  them  across  Italy.  By  employing 
total  black-outs,  the  three  pbyerc  systematically  advance 
farther  and  farther  into  the  audience  and  at  each  stop  ogle, 
with  the  use  of  binoculars,  at  various  points  of  interest.  The 
points  of  interest  invariably  are  unsuspecting  members  of  the 
audience.  (  Has  an  American  tourist  ever  stared  at  you  through 
binoculars?  You  suddenly  realize  how  indignant  natives  must 
feel.)  TOUR  is  a  biting  satire  dealing  with  Viet  Nam,  racism, 
tourism,  and  American  image.  It  is  expertly  wirtten  and  the 
acting  is  extremely  convincing. 

SWLET  EROS,  by  Terrance  McNally,  is  ostensibly  a 
monologue  delivered  by  a  boy,  played  by  Howard  Rosenrield, 
to  a  girl,  played  by  Lois  Kagen.  As  the  play  opens  the  girl  is 
bound  to  a  chair.  The  boy  begins  to  explain  why  the  girl  was 
abducted  and  what  part  she  will  play  in  the  precedings  Kagen, 
as  the  girl  succeeds  with  a  difficult  part.  She  has  no  dialogue 
to  assist  her.  Her  facial  expressions  and  body  movements  are 
convincingly  executed.  She  makes  the  girl  a  totally  plausible 
character. 

The  girl  is  eventually  stripped.  She  remains  totally  naked 
for  the  duration  of  the  play.  She  fights  less  and  less.  She  be- 
comes more  passive.  More  cooperative.  Her  gag  is  removed. 
Her  ropes  are  cut.  The  boy  and  girl  begin  to  form  a  relation- 
ship founded  on  the  mechanical  simplicity  of  ant  life. 

The  following  is  a  quote  from  director  Flynn:  "The  in- 
tent of  Mr.  McNally' s  SWEET  EROS  is  to  show  how,  by  bar- 
ing the  body,  the  conceits  and  deceits  of  the  soul  are  laid  away 
and  the  best  of  the  soul  is  uncovered.  It  attempts  an  aesthetic 
theatrical  experience  of  serious  artistic  intent." 

As  McNally' s  personal  statement  and  as  legitimate  theatre 
SWEET  EROS  succeeds. 


Weekend  Details 

Country  Joe  and  the  Fish,  Jamie  Brockett  and  the  Paul 
Wayne  Duo  will  entertain  the  student  body  on  Homecoming 
Weekend,  which  will  run  from  September  26  thru  September 
28. 

To  start  the  weekend  off,  there  will  be  a  completely  new 
type  of  talent  at  FSC.  The  Paul  Wayne  Duo  will  be  at  Saima 
Park  from  8  p.m.  to  midnight  on  Friday.  Paul  Wayne  and  his 
drummer  Larry  Murphy  will  be  coming  to  us  directly  from 
Sonny's  in  Kenmore  Square  (Boston).  Mr.  Wayne  plays  the 
guitar  and  specializes  in  setting  the  clock  back  to  1957  and 
working  his  way  up  to  1969.  This  includes  tunes  by  Buddy 
Holly,  Elvis  Presley,  Little  Richard,  Fats  Domino  as  well  as 
the  Beatles.  They  have  played  at  Sonny's  —  Falmouth  this 
past  summer,  where  the  crowds  never  stopped  dancing,  sing- 
ing or  laughing.  The  mood  that  these  two  set  cannot  be 
described;  to  be  believed  it  has  to  be  witnessed. 

Saturday  nite  the  Annual  Homecoming  mixer  will  be  held. 
Parkinson  Gym  will  house  two  bands  which  will  provide 
continuous  entertainment  from  8  p.m.  to  midngiht. 

Sunday  evening  at  6:30  Jamie  Brockett  will  start  the 
proceedings  off  in  Parkinson  Gym.  Jamie  was  here  last  year 
and  really  tore  the  place  up.  His  concert  will  be  followed  by 
Country  Joe  and  the  Fish. 

The  latter  come  to  us  direct  from  Filmore  East,  which  is 
the  home  of  rock  music  on  this  side  of  the  country.  Country 
Joe  and  the  Fish  appeared  at  the  Woodstock  Music  and  Art 
Festival  and  received  excellent  reviews. 

The  tickets  for  the  Friday  nite  show  will  be  $1.00  to 
enjoy  Paul  Wayne  Duo.  Saturday  evening  the  mixer  admission 
will  be  50c  with  the  FSC  ID. 

The  tickets  for  Sunday's  Concert  are  priced  at  $3.50  per 
ticket.  The  concert  will  be  of  the  blanket  nature,  similar  to 
the  Sam  and  Dave  Show  last  year.  Casual  dress  will  be  the 
mode  for  the  entire  weekend. 

A  special  package  deal  for  the  entire  weekend  will  be 
offered  to  those  showing  FSC  IDs — $7.50  per  couple.  Pack- 
age deal  tickets  will  only  be  available  on  Wednesday,  Thurs- 
day and  Friday  of  next  week  in  the  Thompson  Hall  lobby 
from  10-3. 


BROCKETT  AND 
COUNTRY  JOE  FOR 
BIG  WEEKEND 


Homecoming  at  FSC  will  be 
sparked  by  some  remarkable  en- 
tertainment this  year.  Country 
Joe  and  The  Fish  will  appear  in 
concert  along  with  Jamie  Brock-' 
ett,  who  made  his  first  appear- 
ance at  FSC  last  year.  For  those 
not  familiar  with  Jamie's  music 
his  album,  Remember  The  Wind 
and  The  Rain,  is  available  local- 
ly. Jamie  is  a  native  of  New  Eng- 
land and  is  currently  living  in 
Boston.  In  the  1968  BROADSIDE 
magazine  readers  poll  Jamie  was 
selected  as  the  number  one  male 
Boston  permormer  and  placed 
second  in  the  instrumentalist  and 
third  in  the  song-writer  category, 
a  feat  not  yet  duplicated. 

Although  on  record,  Jamie  is  a 
remarkable  folk  -  poet  •  humorist 
guitarist,  he  must  be  seen  in  per- 
son for  a  full  appreciation  of  his 
rare  talent.  His  moods  on  stage 
are  totally  unpredictable  and 
when  in  a  light  frame  of  mind  he 
is  a  master  of  satirical  wit.  His 
Talking  Green  Beret  New  Super 
Yellow  Hydraulic  Banana  Teeny 
Bopper  Blues  touches  hilariously 
on  everything  from  "Dope  smok- 
in'  Faggot  Communists"  to  that 
pride  of  the  nation,  Spiro  Agnew. 
This  in  conjunction  with  his  up- 
dated version  of  the  Legend  of 
The  USS  Titanic,  well  establishes 
Jamie  as  a  remarkably  witty  per- 
former and  social  critic. 

His  sensitivity  as  a  gentle  and 
aware  young  artist  is  displayed 
in  his  famous  melencholy  song  of 
lost  love,  Remember  The  Wind 
and  the  Rain. 

Backed  by  a  variety  of  styles, 
moods  and  instruments,  Jamie  is 
one  performer  who  sings  and 
lives  more  in  a  performance  than 
most  people  do  in  a  lifetime. 


ALL  LATEST  ALBUMS  AT  LOW 

DISCOUNT  PRICES 

Fttchburg  Music 
175  Main  St  —  Dial  342-8711 


By  Ralph  J.  Gleason 

Country  Joe  &  the  Fish,  who 
started  in  Berkeley  and  have  gone 
on  to  become  one  of  the  most 
successful  of  all  the  Bay  Area 
bands,  have  a  new  album  out  on 
Vanguard,  "Here  We  Go  Again" 
(Vanguard  VSD  79299). 

It  contains  ten  songs,  three  by 
guitarist  Barry  Melton  and  the 
other  seven  by  Joe  McDonald.  It 
is  a  lovely  album  from  start  to 
finish  and  may  very  well  be  the 
most  successful  one  the  Fish  have 
had  to  date. 

McDonald's  songs  strike  me  as 
being  designed  less  for  groups 
than  for  a  solo  singer,  whereas 
Melton's  interesting  compositions 
are  deeply  rooted  in  the  whole 
group  rock  concept. 

Recently  McDonald  has  been 
appearing  in  a  sprightly  revue 
with  The  Pitschell  Players  at  In- 
tersection on  Union  Street  (Wed- 
nesdays, Fridays,  Saturdays  and 
Sundays)  and  there  bis  solo  ability 
has  really  blossomed.  This  album 
is  another  indication  of  how  gifted 
a  songwriter  and  singer  he  is. 
Right  Out  There 

The  Fish  have  always  had  a 
kind  of  odd  mixture  of  hard  rock 
and  guitar  smear  sounds  in  which 
the  vocals  as  often  as  not  were 
deeply  imbedded.  On  this  album, 
both  Melton  and  McDonald  are 
right  out  there  for  all  to  hear. 

McDonald  has  a  great  talent 
for  the  new  kind  of  love  songs.  On 
this  album  he  writes,  as  Dylan  is 
writing  now,  in  a  quiet,  highly 
melodic  and  lyrical  style,  and  he 
sings  in  a  relaxed,  low  pressure 
sweet  manner.  "Maria,"  "I'll  Sur- 
vive," and  "It's  Nice  to  Have 
Love"  are  exceptional  songs.  Mel- 
ton's "My  Girl"  is,  for  me,  the 
best  of  his  three  songs  but  the 
whole  album  is  satisfying  in  all 
ways.  The  lyrics  are  printed  on 
an  insert,  incidentally;  a  very 
good  idea. 
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An  excerpt  from  RAMPARTS  MAGAZINE, 
October,  1969,  issue.  Copyright  1969,  Ram- 
parts Magazine,  Inc. 

An  Open  Letter 
to  Barry  Goldwater 

by  KARL  HESS 

"When  the  histories  are  written,"  you  said,  "I'll  bet  that 
that  old  right  and  the  New  Left  are  put  down  as  having  a  lot 
in  common  and  that  the  people  in  the  middle  will  be  the 
enemy." 

That  same  week,  as  I  recall,  you  spoke  at  the  University 
of  Arizona  where  you  said  that  you  had  "much  in  common 
with  the  anarchist  wing  of  SDS."  Anarchist!  SDS!  Re- 
member? 

You  spoke  of  blacks  having  to  have  real  political  power 
before  they  could  be  free,  and  you  risked  and  got  a  political 
mudbath  by  emphasizing  that  power  far  and  beyond  the  then 
currently  chic  bullshit  about  bigger  and  better  welfare  checks, 
bigger  and  better  federal  fetters  for  a  people  already  bloody 
from  white,  liberal  legislation. 

The  Black  Panthers  are  in  the  vanguard  of  that  struggle. 
Nineteen  have  died  in  it  so  far  .  .  .  The  Panthers  are  dying 
for  the  sort  of  liberty  that  you  used  to  talk  about.  Dying, 
boss,  not  talking.  Can't  you  hear  a  brother's  voice  even  when 
it's  his  last  gasp?  Extremism  in  the  defense  of  liberty  is  no 
vice  and  moderation  in  the  pursuit  of  justice  is  no  virtue,  and 
where  in  the  name  of  Jefferson,  Adams,  and  that  grand- 
father of  yours  who  said  fu:k  foreign  kings  and  wars  and  came 
to  the  U.  S.,  where  in  all  their  names  is  there  a  more  extreme 
grasp  for  liberty  and  justice  that  in  this  black  colony  now 
breaking  away? 

And  your  old  buddy  Ronald  Reagan !  Now  there's  a 
lesson  in  liberty  for  you.  On  one  side  of  the  People's  Park 
there  is  the  State  of  California  with  its  right  of  eminent  domain. 
It  took  the  land.  I  would  say  it  stole  the  land.  How,  I 
wonder,  do  you  describe  the  right  of  eminent  domain? 

On  the  other  side  are  people  who  have  an  exotic  notion 
about  ownership.  They  don't  think  it  should  be  exercised  at 
the  point  of  a  gun  or  a  bayonet.  They  worked  that  land. 
They  homesteaded  it.  They  owned  it  in  a  sense  far  deeper 
than  any  government  proclamation.  Think  of  it  that  way: 
a  scrap  of  government  paper  on  the  one  side;  real  people  on 
the  other,  and  your  old  friend  Ronald  Reagan,  so  help  us, 
now  supporting  that  scrap  of  paper  against  the  people,  with 
as  much  bloodcurdling  diligence  as  any  man  you  ever  fought 
in  the  political  arena.  Senator,  are  you  really  sure  you  want 
to  be  a  deputy  sheriff  for  state  power?  That's  just  what  you 
are  on  the  other  side  of  the  fence  at  People's  Park! 

Student  dissent  generally?  Why  did  you  have  to  come 
down  so  solidly  on  the  side  of  the  police?  Don't  you  re- 
member that  they  are  the  employees  of  the  state,  not  the 
people?  Why  couldn't  we  have  heard  your  rebel  voice,  in- 
stead of  your  company  manners,  when  push  came  to  shove 
at  Berkeley  and  Columbia?  Wasn't  that  a  time  to  re-examine 
the  entire  structure  of  the  system?  Was  there  any  more  ap- 
propriate man  to  do  it,  after  the  years  you  had  spent  talking 
about  the  dangers  of  a  schooling  that  might  force  people  to 
conform  rather  than  encourage  them  to  think?  Why  couldn't 
you,  of  all  men,  see  what  was  on  the  other  side  of  those  broken 
windows  on  the  campus? 

Something  is  happening  out  in  the  world,  out  on  the 
streets.  Much  of  it  involves  things  that  you  have  said  and 
thought  throughout  your  life;  much  of  it  involves  things  with 
which  you  profoundly  disagree  but  which  you  should  at  least 
subject  to  a  new  dialogue.  All  of  it  involves  a  basic  crisis, 
the  sort  of  broken  faith  in  state  power  that  you  have  urged, 
the  sharp  awareness  of  the  meaning  of  political  power  as  the 
power  of  people  against  the  power  of  overriding  institutions. 
On  the  other  hand  (I  mean  the  other  side,  your  side  now), 
there  is  ossification,  resistance  to  radical  change,  support  of 
vested  power,  liberal  reformism,  rule  and  repression  by  fiat 
and  that  most  abhorrent  of  all  organically  collectivist  notions 
— that  the  state  really  can  and  should  claim  the  loyalty,  blood 
and  lives  of  all  born  to  its  borders  and  its  bias. 

Maybe  that's  where  you  want  to  be  after  all.  If  had  only 
read  about  you,  over  the  year,  I  would  come  to  that  conclusion 
and  let  the  matter  drop  as  being  of  little  real  importance.  But 
instead,  I  have  worked  with  you  over  the  years.  I  think  that 
even  with  the  absolute  disagreement  I  now  have  with  you  in 
regard  to  American  imperialism,  corporate-state  capitalism, 
and  anti-communism,  there  is  such  a  crucial  point  of  mutual  in- 
terest on  the  New  Left  in  regard  to  political  power  (it  properly 
exists  only  in  the  people  and  in  their  communities)  that  you 
should  be  here  and  not  over  there.  Because  that's  where  it's 
at  today,  Senator.  Here  or  there.  The  left  of  the  individual 
people  of  this  entire  earth,  taking  back  the  power  that  the 
politicians  and  the  exploiters  stole  from  them,  or  the  right  of 
reaction,  of  established  authority,  of  vested  interests,  of  police, 
politics,  and  power. 

(Karl  Hess  is  a  former  editor  of  Newsweek.  He  was  the 
principal  author  of  the  1 960  Republican  platform,  a  co-author 
of  the  1964  platform,  and  Goldwater* s  chief  speech  writer.) 


Ultimately.  1  will 
reveal  myself; 
turn  my  inside  out, 

destroy  my  routines 
let  my  off  moments,  when 
I'm  not  drunk  or  running 
happen  more   often. 
Occassionally,   I  will 
return; 

fly  the  colors   of  irresponsibility 
as  the  flag  of  my  independence. 
But  only  to  recharge  my  itchy  youth: 
it  will  be  hard, 

becoming  a  human  being. 

J.  A.  Gerde 


We  Walked. 

We  spoke. 

We  Ran. 

The  two  of  us 

on  warm  wet  sand 

Running ! 

Laughing ! 

Laughing,  Laughing! 

And  then  we  stopped. 

We  Kissed, 

Caressed. 

Not  Laughing, 

Walked. 

Not  speaking. 

Ran. 

and  then   .    .    . 

The  two  of  us, 

on   warm  wet   sand 

were  one. 

JA  Massa 


Students— 
6  issues 
for  $3.00 
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Send  payment  to:  Box  C,  Stanford,  Ca  94305 
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Wet  French  Fries 


now  read  the  book  Jacquelyn  Susann  could  not  put  down  and 
Truman  Capote  could  not  pick  up. 

The  1 969  Saxifrage  —  the  great  passe  year-book  of  last  year 
is  again  on  sale  at  the  Student  Publications  Office  for  the  out- 
rageous price  of  five  dollars  —  it's  almost  a  bargain  —  if  you 
like  wet  french  fries  you'll  love  the  1969  Saxifrage  —  buy 
it  now !  ! 


UP  and  or  COMING 

TUESDAY,  SEPTEMBER  16-25 

Alpha  Phi  Omega  —  book  exchange  —  Commuters 
("Outer  Campus")  Lounge  —  9-4 

TUESDAY,  SEPTEMBER  16 

Meeting  of  APO  —  S206  —  7  P.  M 

Meeting  of  Adelphian  Society  —  music  room  of 

High  Rise  dorm  —  7:15  P.  M. 

Meeting  of  Esoteric  Society  —  T302  —  7:15  P.  M. 


THURSDAY,  SEPTEMBER  18 

Meeting  of  Tokalon  Society  —  T202  —  7  P.  M. 
Meeting  of  VECTOR  —  S231  —  1   P.  M 
Junior  class  spaghetti  supper  —  4-9  Communtera 
("Outer  Campus")  cafeteria,  admission  99c. 

FRIDAY,  SEPTEMBER  19 

Last  day  for  course  changes 

Skit  night  for  freshmen.  Auditorium  8  P.  M. 

SATURDAY,  SEPTEMBER  20 

Alumni  soccer  game  —   1  :30  p.  m.,  athletic  field 


SUNDAY,  SEPTEMBER  21 

Sunday   mass  sponsored  by  Newman  Club 
High  School  Auditorium  at    1  1    A.   M. 


—  Jr. 


MONDAY,  SEPTEMBER  22 

Jewish  Yom  Kip  pur 

Mohawk  Sign  Up  —  Science  Building  Lobby  8-4. 


Music  Room  —  New  Hi  Rise;  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  9  am- 10 
informal  music  listening/discussion  groups  an  opportunity  for 
those  interested  in  music  to  get  together  in  stereo.  Bring 
records  of  any  type. 

H.  Semerjian 


Fantom  Furlong 

LAST  WEEKS  PICKS— 

FRESH  ACTION  $3.00  Show 

LOYAL  RULER  $7.00  Show 

HILL  TIME  finished  a  good  4th  only  3  lengths 

off  the  winner.     Went  off  at  28- 1  —  WATCH ! 

at  NARRAGANSETT— 

RED  and  BLACK 
TWIST  of  LEMON 
ANITA'S  WARRIOR 


BEST  BET- 
TURKEY  LAKE  —  Good  route  horse 
a  1-1/16  mile  he  will  be  tough  to  beat 


Last 


Day 


To 


Sign 
Up 


For 


An  Explanation  Is  Due 

In  reference  to  the  article  "Not  Playing  Games",  appear- 
ing in  the  issue  of  CYCLE,  I  would  like  to  confirm  that  all  the 
information  contained  therein  is  factual;  however,  sometimes 
factual  account  cannot  include  underlying  motives.  Yes,  I  did 
vote  in  favor  of  the  dorm  council's  recommendation,  but  for 
reasons  which  I  feel  were  adverse  to  those  of  the  other  factions 
represented.  It  is  my  contention  that  the  best  interest  of  the 
majority  should  be  considered  when  a  minority's  problem  is 
being  dealth  with. 

After  considering  what  I  thought  would  be  the  probable 
reaction,  should  the  President's  Cabinet  have  chosen  to  over 
rule  the  recommendations  of  the  dorm  sponsor  and  council, 
(i.e.  their  effectiveness  as  a  student  elected  body  would  have 
been  greatly  impaired)  1  cast  my  vote.  The  concept  of  any 
student  elected  body  would  have  been  undermined,  creating  a 
situation  injurious  to  the  morale  and  livelihood  of  students  in, 
general. 

As  president  of  Student  Government,  I  maintain  that 
my  decision  in  this  matter  was  in  the  best  interest  of  the  major- 
ity though  it  might  have,  unfortunately,  been  detrimental  to  the 
minority. 


Enjoy  the  Convenience  of 

ROOM  DELIVERY 

at  Special  Reduced  School  Rates 
5c  DAILY  —  25c  SUNDAY 

NOW  YOU  CAN  HAVE  THE 

Boston  Herald  Traveler 
Sunday  Herald  Traveler 

Delivered  to  Your  Dorm  Room 

FILL  OUT  THE  FORM  BELOW  and  DELIVER 

TO:  LOTTIE  WOLF.  MILLER  HALL 
or  JIM  NASH  #676 

_    _    —    _     —     —     mmt    BSH  SBH    M    ■■    BB    ■■    «■    MB    ■»    ■■    • 

PLEASE  START  DELIVERY  of  the 

Boston  Herald  Traveler  □ 
Sunday  Herald  Traveler  □ 


Starting  date 

None Dormitory 

Phone Room  No. 

Please  Print 


N.Y.     Times  Delivery 


—  In 


CYCLE 

Rtchburg  State  College 

Rtchburg,  Maae.   01420 


Place 

6c  Stamp 

Here 


